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SAD ACCIDENT AT MARGATE. 


“Papa’s first visit lo the sea was accompanied by a catastrophe almost too horrible to relate. It seems that Boulanger Shakebacon and Ginetta Margarine 
were left in the charge of Alexandry and Jubilee, while Papa, who is a great shrimpist, did his best to collect a penn’orth for tea. Papa’s back wasn’t turned 
more than half a minute, when piercing yells rent the air, and the Twins were to be seen floating out towards France. Had it not been for Papa’s dexterity, all 
would soon have been over. They talk of sending Alexandry to a strict Boarding School. I believe it was that girl’s fault.” —ToorsiE. 


} 


HENLEY REGATTA. 


THE PLEASURES OF 


THE LEICESTER FIELDS MYSTERY. 


AT seven o'clock on Thursday morning, the 19th of Feb- 
ruary, 1761, the servant-maid of Mrs, King, lodging-house 
keeper in Leicester Fields. got up, opened the shutters, and 
fetched the street-door key from her mistrees’s roum, 
where it was kept at night. She then lit the fires, and went 
up into the room of Monsieur Theodore Gardelle, a French 
miniature painter, whom she found at work. He gave her 
two letters, a snuff-box, and a guinea—the letters to deliver. 
and the snuff-box to hold a pennyworth of snuff, to be paid 
for out of the guinea. 

Her mistress objecting to her leaving the house with no 
one to answer the door, Gardelle Promised ‘to come down 
and wait for that purpose in the parlour, The girl then took 
the street-door key and went out. 

When she returned in about a quarter of an hour,’all was 
quiet. She faid the answer to one of the letters, and the 
change from the guinea, on the parlour table, and looked 

| into Gardelle’s room, but found nobody, and by turns visited 
every other room in the house, except her mistress's, which 
she never entered but when called, She then sat down to 
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“2 breakfast, and inashort time heard somebody walking over- 
e— head. Some time afterwards she met Gardelle coming from 
the attic to his bed-chamber, which she thought strange, as 


1. Goggles felt, ha: be i i i 
ppy, for had he not his sweet- 2. Useless i he had no business in theattics. He had changed his clothes, 
eart A . Useless it is to strive to escape. With a yell 3. But life is precious. With a how! he cla 
does he Pw iache ere company? But why the foremost crew are upon them, and Goggles is the outrigger, and sits astride the at taal peels and his face was badly bruised. 
ront of two racing fours ? jerked out of the boat into the cold, cold river. say, this crew does not win the race. About the middle of the day Thomas Pelsey, the servant 
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ofa gentleman who had apartments’in the house, called in to say 
his master had returned to town, and that the beds must be got 
ready. Gardelle then sent her out on another message, and on her 
return, told her a gentleman had been and fetched her mistress 
away ina hackney coach, The girl had only been out of the house 
a quarter of an hour, If her mistress was in bed when she left, it 
seemed incredible. In the afternoon sli learut that Gardelle was 
to pay hera fortuight’s wages and discharge her, as her mistress 
was going to bring another woman home to take her place, She 
took the money and packed up her box, aud as she was coming 
away met Pelsey, the man-servant, and told him that she had been 
discharged, but if he wanted to see her mistress, he had better stay 
awhile, because she was sure she was in her bedroom, and had been 
there all day without victuals or drink. 

The servant looked puzzied, but had no time to wait, and return- 
ing at nine, said his master would stay in Castle Street, but he 
would sleep in his own room, a garret. He went thither, and 
stopping there till eleven, came down to the parlour to ask if Mra, 
King had been in, and af he should sit up forher. Gardelle, who was 
there alone, said she had been and gone, but that he would sit up. 

Next morning Pelsey asked if Mrs. King had been in again, and 
was told she had, but had again gone out. He then went about his 
master’s business, and when he returned, Gardelle said he would sit 
uponc: more. Inthe morning Gardelle sid that she had gone to Bath 
or Bristol, On Saturday a beau of Mes. King’s came, by appoint- 
ment, to take her to the opera,and finding her absent, and Gardelle 
much dejected, and suspecting that a love quarrel between them 
hal something todo with it, brought two of his friends to cheer 
him up, one in the end begging a bed for the night. Next day, 
Sunday, there was a general jollitication, a jaunt out, and a supper 
to wind up, served in Gardelle’s room, 

On Monday morning Pelsey, the man-servant, began again 
inquiring about Mrs. King, to know whether she was still at Bath 
or Bristol. On Tuesday moruing, going upstairs, he smelt a very 
offensive odour, and pointing it out to Gardelle, was told that 
someone had thrown a bone on the fire. At night he asked again 
about Mrs. King, when Gardelle, losing patience, said he knew 
nothing about her, but she had given hima great deal of trouble, 
Wednesday passed like the preceding days, and on Thursday the 
friend, who had still lingered on the scene, departed, and now was 
found the first clue to the mystery. 

Pelsey and a charwoman, who had been hired, discovered some 
blankets, sheets, and a coverlet soaking in a water-butt in the back 
kitchen, and looking again next day they were gone. On this, 
Pelsey sought out the late servant girl, who denied all knowledge 
of the things, and seemed frightened. She was taken before a 
Inagistrate to make a deposition, and a warrant obtained to take 
Gardelle into custody on a charge of murder. He denied it, “but 
soon dropped down in a swoon.” A blood-stained shirt was found 
in his room, and in different places of the house portions of flesh 
and fragments of bones were discovered, and it turned out he had 
taken a packet, which he said contained costly colours, to an art 
Perea to take charge of for him whilst Mrs. King was from home. 
When opened, it was found to contain her watch, bracelets, and 
earrings. Awaiting his trial, he tried to kill himself by taking 
opium, and this failing, swallowed halfpence, to the number of 
twelve. He was hanged in the Haymarket. 

* * . * * 

“ Don’t it say why he did the murder!" asked Alexandry. 


* 


“Jt says that he says he painted her picture, and she said it l 


wasn't Bh pail enough, They had words, and he gave her an 
awkward oner.” 

“They ought to have let him swallowed another twelve coppers,” 
said Alexandry, “and let him off.” 


(Next week something really good.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~ 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returoed should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


H. CHINCHER (10 Walvern Street, West Brighton).— 7hat's 
right; ALLY hopes youll be lucky.—R. E. 8. (8 Ethelbert 
Road, Margate).—7hanks, but crowded out.—JUNO.—Sorry we 
cannot give you any information, Write to the Schoolmaster, 
and state your case,-—J. OLIVER (14 Addison Road, Heaton), 
—Thanks Ie “potato.” It has been found a place among the 
“ Relics." ——M. Eutiott (Church End, Hendon).—ALuy begs 
to tender his best thanks ta you for the “cutting.” It has been 
placed among the * Relics." ——WaALTER J. HORN (19 Gladstone 
Terrace, Battersea Park, South Lambeth).— Your case has been 
placed before the judges.—M. KE, W. (Colney Road, Dartford).— 
Thanks ; the “cradles” have been placed among the * Relics.°—— 
F. R. GEORGE (High Trees, Redhill).—7hanks for verses, but we 
hare no spacc,——F REDERICK M, H1NCE (8 Austin Friars, E.C.).— 
ALLY well remembers seeing the sketch before.—P. Poston (Hay- 
wood ).—Thanks for newspaper reevived.—SAM VARNEY (lt 
Charles Street, Berkeley Square, W.).—.Vo, change of address docs 
not affect the number of applications. You need not commence 
aqain,—CAPTAIN SMITHSON (124 High Street, Grays, Essex).— 

wu will reevive a Watch in your turn. 

eS 
; “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Ilustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d ; 6 Months, 3s 3d.; 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Bovkscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 
e s 
£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Reason (cimited to W Words) why 


DOG DAYS 


should be dune away with altogether. 


Address—MeEssRs. SNATCHER & TODDLES, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, JCLY LITH, 1888, 


~ JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 


“ THE curse of Crummle on yer; and may ye live to see ver wife 
a widdy, and yer childers orphins, and yerself punished for doin’ 
what ye niver did,” said Judy Mulligan, who had just received 
sentence of six weeks hard, to the magistrate. [Removed kicking. 


* 

“T po so dislike a rainy day,” said an elderly party: “it seems 
to take the shine out of everything.” “ Yas,” responded a youthful 
masher ; “specially hats and boots.” 

* 


SomMEBopY of the name of Donnelly, wasn't it? once asked, “ What 
isin a name?" There may not have beea much in his day, but vou 
ask one of the ata ort for the Queen's Prize at Wimbledon 
what’s in an aim, and he'll tell you there is a lot 1n it. 


but Vl fetch my pal Bob. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 219.—The “ Brighton Bathing ” Costume. 


Son (who scribbles). I say, father, have 
The sun crosses the line ina | you ever felt the cacoethes scribendt ? 
rather sullen mvod. Never mind, Pater. Oh, yes, sonny. I had it in the 
he will recover his lost temper | small of the back awful one winter. I found 
presently—then look out ! rubbing in horse-oil a good thing for it! 


OVERHEARD AT HENLEY. 
“Goodness, Gussy ! what on earth shall we do? There's a steam Jaunch 
coming straight into us, and I verily believe I'm pulling the wrong cord !” 
(MEM.—It ain't, perhaps, the most dignified thing in the world to have 
aboat-hook stuck into the fleshy parts, but when dear life ts at stake, 

one mustn't stand on ceremony. 


ry 


STORM WARNING. 
Spotlt Darling. Loo; here, ma! if you 
don’t give me a lump of that plum cake, I'll 
scream the house down ! 


She. Oh, dear! Catch me, boy. | 
Boy, Couldn't think of it, miss, | 


a 


(Saturday, July 7, 1888. 


“A YOUNG acquaintance of ours, by way of seeing life, exper; 
mentally visited a common lodging-house one night last week, an) 
laid out fourpence in the hire of a bed. Iu the morning, when w, 
enquired what kind of a night he had passed, he replied, ‘I didn 
sleep much, but | was a great deal better off than the other inhal,j 
tants of the bed, for I'll be hanged if they closed an eye all night 
On hearing this we tlea’d or rather tlee'd away.”—Sloper's Rem). 
niscenccs, *,* 

THE O'FLAHERTY had been deep in thought for some secon. 
@ most unusual thing for him, when he suddenly exclaimed, * Boy. 
simply by moving, | could repale the Union between the Unite. 
Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland. “ How is that)” aske:| 
someone. “Why, by moving the # in united from before the ¢ 1, 
after it, you alter United to Untied Kingdoms of Great Britaiu aud 
Ireland, Begorra, I must write to Parnell ! : 

* 


A MUSTY, fusty proverb says 

“That money does not make the man ;" 
But now we've altered all our ways, 

Aud money does, and will, and can, 


For if of coin a man’s not made, 
You'll acknowledge it is funny 
How often, now, we hear it said, 
Such a man is made of money. 

| nd 


* 

“YEs; I've moved again,” exclaimed Iky Mo. “ You see it was 
a question of double or quits, aud, s’elp me, I preferred the quits.” 
“ How do you mean?” enquired ALLY. “ Why, I owed the landlord 
two quarters rent, so instead of paying double rent I thought I'd 
better quit; which 1 did.” *\* 


The youngest Sharpshins of all, Papa, what isa hole made of, 

lease. 

P Mr, Sharpshins. A hole is—er—er, an orifice, and is—er—er, a 
seous formation akin to the surrounding atmosphere ; but why 
o you ask, dear? 

The youngest Sharpshins of all, Why, when mamma put my 
frock down to the fire to air, a coal jumped out and burned it, and 
then she said it had burned a hole in the hearthrug as well, so | 
thought I'd ask you what it was. 

* * 
* 

“I a afraid this cask leaks,” observed Joskins the other day, as 
he carefully examined the upper portion of it. “Jt has nearly half 
gone.” “Why don’t you look underneath ?’’ suggested a friend— 
“that will be the place to find the leak.” “No, no, my boy, it isn't 
there,” answered Joskins ; “it’s the top half that’s gone, not the 
bottom half.” +" 


“T HOPE you won't dress so much this evening, Mabel,” said an 
impatient husband ; “you kept me has over an hour, remember, 
last night.” “You need not be alarmed, this evening, my dear,” 
replied his fashionable wife, “for 1 am going to Lady Gwendoline’s 
Ball, so of course I shall dress as little as possible.” 

* 
1 aM sick of trade and town; 
To the country 1'!] go down, 
Where the axle-tree doth grow, 
And the cheerful haycock crow. 


= 
THE best application of s¢milia simelebus curanter, the homeo- 
pathic motto, was in the case of Spooneyman, who, when he was 
suffering from palpitation of the heart, induced a young lady of his 
acquaintance, who was affected by the same complaint, to lay her 
heart upon his. They were married the following month, and have 
since felt no symptoms of the disorder. 


Frrst V1siT.—Doctor. Yes, yes; you want a change—must see 
if we can get you into the country next week, Sutton air is the 
thing for you; that will soon pull you round. 

SECOND Vi181T.—Patient. I’ve took wot you hordered, doctor : 
but it’s awful nasty. 

Doctor, Eh? what, what? What is nasty? 

Patient, Why, the soot an’ ‘air, doctor. The missis cut up al! 
the ‘orse ‘air in an old pillow, and mised it with some soot out of 
the chimley, and I've swallowed as much as I could; but I don't 
like it at all. +" 


“ AND so you are going abroad, Mr. Jenkyns? And where might 
you be going to?” enquired Mrs, Clumberbump. “ [am going to 
Vienna, in esicia ates anawered Mr. Jenkyns. ‘Is there any 
commission I can execute there for you!” “No,thank you, | don't 
want to be connected with no executing work ; but I'll tell you what 
you might do for me, Mr. Jenkyns, while you are in Austria, and 
that is, buy me some Austrich feathers 1” 


* 
AN aged father gave advice 
Unto an only son— 
**By flattery, if sweet and nice, 
Most all things can be won. 


“But, my dear son, remember this : 
Whene'er you praise a man, 
Admire the quality you miss ; 
It is the wiser plan. 


“Thus woman vain and weak of mind 
Has made of it a duty 

To be admired by male mankind, 
For wit as wel as beauty.” 


*, . 

THAT very hot day last week McGooseley entered the editorial 
sanctum, looking warm, weary, and thirsty, Suddenly his gaze 
lighted on a bottle of Bass that had been brought in for lunch and 
not opened, and, turning to the Editor, he gasped, “May 1?” “If 
you can get the beer out without breaking the bottle or drawing the 
cork, or using a screw tap, you may have it,” replied the mighty 
one. McGooseley lost no time, but seizing the bottle, he pushed 
the cork in, and then for a minute naught was heard but th: 
musical guggle-guggle of the amber liquid as it rippled down his 
parched throat. */" 


WHEN [Penhecker’s brother lost his wife, he ordered some 
Memorial Cards, and when the stationer shewed him a proof he 
noticed the word Resurgam, “What does that mean?” he en- 
quired. “It means ‘I shall come back again,’” replied the shop: 
keeper. “Oh, that be hanged fora yarn,” cried Penhecker’s brother. 
running his pen through the word. “No, no; we will have reques: 
cat in pace, which, | believe, means ‘stay where you are, instead. 


—— 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The large oi! painting by A. B. HOUGUTON, measuring 6 ft. 7in, x 4ft. 7in 
in a handsome gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘‘USELESS MOUTHS’ FROM A BESIEGED CITY, 


has been presented to 
THE BETHNAL GREEN MUSEUM. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY * 
isa large ot! paintiny by G. J. PINWELL, measuring 5tt. x 4ft., in @ masstt 
yold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name 0” 
Address of the Applicant any time before September 30th. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C- 


*,.* This Picture will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday, July 7, 1888.) 
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TOOTSIE AT BRIGHTON. 


Dear old Brighton! I hope it may be a long while yet before | 
cease, once a year at least, to visit your clean and pretty streets ! 
4 Before I cease to 
enjoy your glo- 
rious breezes and 
briny  atmos- 
phere, and bask 
(from a Well- 
Regulated Girl's 
point of view) in 
your bright, 
risk, sunshiny 
climate! Before 
1 cease to find 
rapture in the 
contemplation of 
your shop. 
windows, and lose 
my zest for the 
ices at your 
pastrycooks’ 
shops! 

When you speak 
to the Dook 
Snook about 
Brighton, it con- 
ures up within 
im visions of 
Doctor Johnson 
and Fanny 
Burney, _ George 
1V. and Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert, William 
the dittoand Mrs. 
Jordan, Gentle- 
man Jackson and 
Lord Byron, Colonel Hanger, Tom Moore, and the two wicked men 
who cheated Arthur Orton at cards—all the fine old lay figures, 
indeed. And he will trot them out by the hour, if you will only 
permit him to do so, giving himself a sort of air of having been 
with all of them on quite jolly terms. Only, as we generally 
prefer to talk about something else, we send him to dle in the 
sen, and gather choice pebbles a penny a hundredweight, to carry 
home for chimney ornaments, : a 

We have discovered that there is one deep-sunk, overwhelmin 
desire in the Dook Snook’s bosom, and that 1s to catch an untame 
ocean shrimp by the exercise of his own prowess, agility, piscatorial 
science and intrepid daring. Whether the Dook happens to have 
ascertained during his last visit where shrimps do congregate, and 
may be found at repose and off their guard, we know not. Any- 
how, the Dook has not yet brought down his shrimp, but a crab 
has landed him by the finger ; and although he tried very hard to 
make us believe it was good fun, we did not quite take it in. 

It is not sup- 
posed to be ex- 
actly the right 
thing at Brighton 
to sit about on 
the beach, The 
Lord Mayor and 
Corporation of 
Brighton think 
that the least an 
alien and stranger 
allowed — within 
the town should 
do is to pay his 
iano like a 
man,and gou n 
the pier, and ook 
over the side, 
This being the 
case, You may be 
surprised, per- 
haps, to hear that 
Nellie and I 
should have cho- 
ven the beach; 
but there are 
wheels within 
wheels, and the 
fuct is, nothing 
ean suit that 
awful Bob when 
he takes us out 
on one of these 
stupid Cook's ex- 
cursion-like sort of cheap tours, but to dangle his over-sized under- 
standings behind you the whole day. He is, however, a remarkably 
bad waiter, and if you sit down and resolutely stick to your seat 
say, for three-quarters of an hour, his sutferings are acute, an 
most likely he goes away and leaves you. P i 

The rotund and quiescent Billy, to impart joy to the Lardi of his 
voung affections, is ploughing the ocean hoseless in search of its 
choicest curiosities, toadd to Eardi's collection at her Hoxton home. 

Poor Billy is splashing himself very much, and splashing others 
more, but heis very happy. There isa proverb about the small mind, 

Brighton keeps on improving, although every time one goes to 
have a look at it, one would find it an extremely puzzling thing to 
~exest_ an improvement, The local authorities have periodical 
mectings, at which they call one another awful names ; but this 
tills the evening papers with funny reading, and delights the friends 
of the one who catches it hot. Inthe end, however, all the desired 
alterations are 
made, There's to 
be a big variety 
show on the King’s 
Road, and you 
needn't get a tooth- 
ache going to the 
Devil’s Dyke, since 
the railway has 
been built. 

Aha! What did 
I say? Bob has de- 
parted in disgust, 
with mighty stride. 
Nellie and I are off 
to enjoy ourselves, 

* * * 

We have — PRO- 
PER! But see! 
what is  that?— 
Bob's back view? 
And those words! 

“He's well 
labelled, miss,” 
says a jovial boat- 
man. “ Improve 
his Saturday to 
Monday suit, won't 
it?) And the young 
gent don’t seem to 
know it, too. Some 
kids been at work. 
When he’s walked 
atiletahares bh bye home to the other 
folks he us son n, he'll find out, maybe, from the landlady what the 

We ae ‘con roaring at; and then—Lord ! won't he be right mad ?” 

tought go, too, and stole away and hid, 


Nhe Dook catches a crub, 


Billy waxcth frisky. 


A marked man, 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


—— 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER” WatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 7th, 1888. 


THE 


Occapation, if any... 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on W-dnesday 
meg Sey July lth, 1888, The Result of the Competition of 
June 30th, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
July 1Ath, 1888, 


100th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 23rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPEBR” WATCHES: 


1, JAMES SEYMOUR COVENTRY, Grocer's Porter, 3 Steele’s Mewar, Steele's 

|. Haverstock Hill. Age, 23 years. eubecr ber cance Mar. 1384. 

2. THOS. PURNELL, Journalist, 3 Holford Square, W.C. Age, 52 years. 
Subseriber—from the first. IN DON. 

3. EDWARD THOMPSON, Police Sergeant, 72 Burnthwaite Road, Fulham, 
S.W. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—from No. 1. LONDON. 

4. JOHN SHELDRAKE, Labourer, “ William the Fourth,” Hadley. Age, 
50 years. Subscriber—3 years, 45 weeks. BARNET. 

5. JAMES BROADBENT, Grocers Assistant, 44 Upper Aughton Road. Age, 
17 years. Subscriber—2 years, 3 months. BIRKDALE. 

6. GEORGE HANDEL, Licensed Victualler, “Lamb” Inn. Age, 49 years. 
Subscriber—since May, 1886. HIGHBRIDGE, 

7. GEORGE BISHOP, Bootmaker, Golden Boot Stores. Age, 42 years. Sub- 
scriber—since January, 1886. HORLEY. 

8. JOHN GEORGE TAILBY, Farmer. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—1! year, 
8 months, SOUTH LUFFENHAM. 

9. J. L. KITSON, Railway Station Clerk. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—10$ 
months. MARK'S TEY. 

10, GEORGE MALCOLM, Cook, Training Ship Mars. Age, 34 years. Sub- 
seriber—4 years. NEWPORT (Fife). 

ll. LENA BAWDEN, Telegraphist, Post Office. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 
12 months, 2 weeks. SCORRIER. 

12, EDWARD 8. GOULDSACK, Brickmaker, Victoria Cottage, Murston Road. 
Age, 26 ae Subscriber—114 weeks. SITTINGBOURNE. 

13. ALEXANDRA DAWSON, Groom, Keelby Grange. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—12 months, 1 week. JLCEBY. 

14. JOSEPH THORNTON, care of Mra. Lynagh, 25 Leitrim Street. Age, 45 

years. Subscriber—since commencement. CORK. 

15. WILLIAM ODELL, Labourer, 3 Bay Cottages, Chase Side. Age, 19 years. 
Subscriber—3 years. ENFIELD. 

16. JOHN MAYES, Post Office, Gosfield. Age, 59 years. Subseriber—from 
commencement. HALSTEAD. 

17. JOSEPH WILLIAMS, Litho Printer, 20 St. James's Road. Age, 29 years. 
Subscriber—from No. 1. HASTINGS, 

18. FREDERICK RICHARDSON, Armourer, 12 Kate's Terrace, Wassand 

Street, Hessle Road. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—since commencement, 


LOVE’S ARTILLERY. 

“Cupid seems to have discarded his bow as an obsolete arm, and to have re- 
placed it by the revolver asa more modern weapon, at least, in this country, 
so frequently has the miniature fire-arm played a prominent part in love 
affairs of late."—Daily Paper. 

THE time was once when lovers bold 

Who longed their ladies’ bosoms cold 
With tender pangs to harrow, 

Would ask Dan Cupid just to lend 

His mystic bow, that they might send 
To every heart an arrow, 


But Cupid's darts, which were of yore 
Esteemed divine, are s0 no more— 
They’re voted now outlandish ; 
Revolvers, horrible to see, 
Are now the only weapons he 
Will condescend to brandish. 


An assignation, lady dear, 
May well with agonizing fear 
And dire foreboding fill you, 
Lest your young man perchance should say, 
“ Beloved being, come this way, 
I want to kiss and kill you.” 


What thought a gentlewoman’s breast, 

That home of all on earth that's best, 
With wild misgivings so racks, 

As fear that he she goes to meet 

May send a bullet fierce and fleet— 
The caititf !—through her thorax? 


Love’s gay artillery of old 

Was something joyous to behold— 
Naught lovelier, naught sweeter ; 

‘Tis now a game with ruin fraught, 

Kall-cartridges—territic thought !— 
And villainous salt petre. 


Wo oR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY StopEn'’s HALF-HOLIDAy,” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skilland talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
siqned with the uaual siqnature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct tothe addresses aiven on Envelopes, No notice 
will he taken of anucommunication not complying with the above requlations, 

Ansirers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as posstble, 


BY THE SEA. 


—~— 


Some of us do not care always to be onthe pier, or on the parady, 
or listening to the band. No, we like the sea for itself, We like to 
walk along 
the beach, 
It's nice, too 
to stroll 
along the 
cliff and sniff 
the ozone, 
particularly 
if you have 
a nice little 
com panion 
with you that 
you have to 
take care is 
not going to 
be blown off 
on to. the 
sands _ below. 

Old Yeo- 
man Jones 
was one of © 
the good-na- ° 
tured sort... 
He lived on 
the east 
coast, His 
farm was his 
own free- 
hold, but 
precious 

ittle he 
made out of 
it. Soon, he thought, he would have to sell it, and the thought 
nearly broke his heart. 

“ Ah,” he used to say, “I’m not sure that my father and grand- 
father ninde all their money by farming, My father died suddenly. 
No books and things were found, and everyone thought he had 
money. He left none behind for me anyhow. Smuggling don't 
pay now-a-days, or I might have had a turn at it mireelt l ain't no 
more honest than other folk.” 

But this was not true, for he most certainly was, 

“ But,” his friends used to say, “ you never seize a chance of 
making a halfpenny. Ifa cockney comes with his girl over your 
fields, and says he’s thirsty, why, you'd give hima drink of milk 
for nothing. You let ’em come and sit down on the cliff, too. Why, 
they’ve actually carved a sort of seat in that hole in the chalk to 
sit in comfortable, a lot o’ blessed trespassers ; and you let 'em go 
eutuibe away into the chalk as if it was Cheshire cheese as they ‘ad 
paid for. 

“It don’t do me no harm,” said Yeoman Jones. But, for all that, 
he got poorer 
every year. 

“Bless my 
soul,” he said 
one day, look- 
ing at the hole 
on the edge of 
the cliff that 
he allowed to 
be such a com- 
fortable seat, 
“I do believe 
that the larger 
that hole gets 
- every year the 
ty smaller my 

+ purse gets, And 
. the lovyers 
gets so owda- 
* cious, too,” he 
said one night, 
as he looked at 
two sentimen- 
tal ones out of 
the window. 
“Pretty little 
girl, too,” he 
added. “She 
came here yes- 
terday, a saucy 
little rascal, but as sweet as white pinks to me—and I'm sure I’m 
au ugly old bark enough. There they are, a-cutting away at the 
chalk—carvin’ of their names, | suppose. //e said as he was a-going 
a to-morrow, Well, it can’t do me no harm, if they pleases their- 
selves. 

Suddenly there was a shriek and a heavy falling noise. 

He rushed into the field from the house, 

“Another old hollow under the cliff, master,” one of his farm- 
workers said, when he got down. “I'll geta ladder,” 

The farmer ran down to the hole, 

It was a hole indeed, now, He looked intoadark pit. The lovers 
upon lovers had at length cut their way into some unknown 
cavern. 

There was a sobbing and crying, but not much. 

“Ts it all right?” he cried down. 

“ All right,” said the lover, ‘Little Bessie isn't hurt much, only 
she’s frightened to death.” 

They put down the ladder that the farm men had brought, together 
with a lantern, 

But when down, the farmer, at any rate, did not seem in a 
hurry to get 
out. There 
was a faint 
smell, like 
that of spirits 
—a smell of 
a spicy sort, 
too, 

“Go up,” 
he said to the 
lovers, rather 
sharply. 
They were 
glad to get 
into the air, 

What had 
happened? 
It was a secret 
smuggler’s 
cave, that 
had belonged 
to his father 
—dead years 
ago—who 
had never 
told him the 
secret, despis- 
ing him asa 
sim le- 
hearted lad. j a ee 
There was ; eo eae ° 
money, too, They weve glad to get into the air, 
hidden there, 

“It | had never let them there lovers come into my fields, and 
shut ‘em and the children out, I'd have never come to this,” he 
used to say, 

Aud, do you know, that there are many such old smugglers’ 
warrens burrowed in our cliffs, even to this day, and not heard of, 


“A sivoli aloug the cliffs, 


Cutting away at the chalk. 
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ROMANCE AT EASTBOURNE. 


1) 


i Me ye Ub Y: 


INTERIOR OF THEATRE (Thermometer 100°). 


5 = = 5 | off, and all the glasses levelled at me, too!” 
° “ And so they went out and paddled pretty” (!) * Ls bg * | [Poor dear, and no one to confess her troubles to, erther, 


AN INSTANCE OF THE WONDERFUL TENACITY OF A BULL-DOG. 


hoa tb LENS 4 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


Ww a) pydy SS 
MS sl 


1, “Now, I saw him goin!” (If he had looked at the 2, “ And I'll wait till he comes out” 3. “ And settle him !” 
otherend ofthe hole, he might have—but tocontinue. ) 


5 y No. 33.—MIss MILLIE PRICE. 
- “TI could not love thee, dear, so much, loved I not honour more.” 
: —The Dook ac ge 
Ae neiety metho lot of bimn whe loves too well; heavy the 4, “He'll be hungry before I shall.” 6. “This is nothing to what a bull-dog 6. —-—Let us Moralize. 
heart that hopes but vainly.” —The Hon, Billy. cau do! 
‘ SNEAKING McNAB’S WHISKY.—STARTLING REVELATIONS! 


7 y jal Kon ' 


een, ! 3. “This wull tak a lot o' explainin’ away, Meenister,” yeiped McNab, aso 

h " “A'll ha’e ye this time, cockolorumie,” and added, turn in the cliff disclosed that worthy testing the nectar, And the Mcenister 

at the window and fluttered about his dew. at ceppoee it’s that bald-headed wasp again” (the Laird), “naecbody else wid a pant “ Hoot and toot, mon,!gang hame and wush yer face, yer wolf-nosed 
le rhinoserus.” 


Wy . | 


a2. 


———-—— =~ ee ea = 


1, While the Elder was studying the “Shorter” (as he had been deputed 2. Now, the Elder has been having bottle after bottle nabbed lately, so he 
to catechise the “‘weans” the following Sabbath), a hand stole noisciessly in hastened out, muttoring, 


“Oh, this dreadful hot weather, | feel simply awful, yet if I 
use my handkerchief to my tace, I shall wipe all the powder 


. 


those clothes I bought you, and band them over, then! 


bring down the 
A's trving tof 


do the same tht 
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ell e pulled ° Chovley.! 
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A ewrirlia -forwerekles 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Oh, dear! oh, dear! what a busy week is this! First the Oxford and Cambridge Cricket Match, and then Henley Regatta, No matter, it’s no use growling—“ Take Things Easy” is my motto. 
If you can't take them easy, take them the best way you can, as long as you don’t get copped in the act. But forward !— Zhe General's ways are very strange, He takes to water fora change :—It was, 
dear Charles, a well-fought race— You did quite right to force the pace :— Well, Kate, you tried that wife to gain, But really, dear, it was in vain:—At Henley, where the sport is keen, This pr tty 
sight is often seen :— Disturbed, and in the midst of slerp! The awful noise quite made her weep :—French gratitude is very scarce; Look on this sight, and Frenchmen curse :—Wrinkles are hed, as 
well known, Veal is a cure, used without bone.—Here we are at the end of the big boss show, for the time being, anyhow. Seaside sojourners would oblige every morning by sending half a pint of sea- 
water for the use of —-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


A GREAT-GREAT-GREAT-GRANDFATHER. 


Wg 
d Wy 
f' 


ur 7 y 
| 


he ™ 


eat, WE was 
™y ancestor 


ON HASTINGS PIER. 
Masher. Are you married ? 


J | . + Must i, 
She (sweetly), Ob, dear, no! Why do you ask ? A BA : i -, ” 
Husband (tn rear, just down), Ob, indeed! Just take off all a \ a 


noble 
countenance. 
isritit ? 


y' 

ae Gace out of * the hole he | 

er Dearest, Say, Susan, run up to the fort and ask them to eamvas he had 

. ‘ s 1e 

ir largest cannon to settle this brute with. Why, 1 sag as a t L wath 
mitate a human being, and walk on two legs. two cases “§ mysteries: te day Nt 
+ You shouldn't complain, Charley, you know you 

ng yourself sometimes, a 

: eee ee ee 


AND STILL HE DID NOT SEE IT. 
| 
| 


His Dearest 
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! 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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GENERAL LorD WOLSELEY hasan idea we have far too many 
generals, and that we ought oever to make a man a general unless 
we intend to use him. Bravo, 
Lord Wolseley! Lord Wolseley 
thinks that we have many generals 
who would be useless if called upon, 
Well done, Lord Wolseley! Lord 
Wolseley thinks that when a 
General is not kept actively em- 
plore! he deteriorates, Excellent, 

word Wolseley ! 


A Pouisu lady, living in Paris, 
has recently been fined sixteen 
franes for rattling a richly embroi- 
dered shawl, She pleaded igno- 
rance of the law, and stated that 
owing to the fall in the rouble the 
allowance made her by her rela- 
tives in Russia often proved in- 
sufficient. She adjured the Court 
to overlook the offence in the 
name of her beloved father. who 
had fought valiantly for France 
and had been decorated on the 
battle-tield with the Cross of the 
Legion of Honour: but of no avail 
was her appeal, the fine was inflicted, and the poor woman went 
away, crying, “* Woe, woe to France!” 

-_* 
* 

PLEASANT reading this, but still it is a fact that came out at 
Chatham Police-court the other day. A little boy was charged 
with stealing ball cartridge from the battery, and in the course of the 
case (police, not cartridge case) it was stated that lads habitu- 
ally steal into the magazine and search with lighted candles for 
cartridges, rae 

* 


_A Poor woman is now under treatment at the Lariboisidre Hos- 
pital, Paris, for a very peculiar accident. She was getting down 
from an omnibus recently, when she suddenly let go the railing 
and fell to the ground fainting. She was carried in an unconscious 
condition to the hospital, and remained so for two days. Strange 
to say on her recovery she had entirely lost her memory, She can 
neither tell her name, or give any information respecting herself. 


* 

HAVE you been to Henley? If not, take your wives and sweet- 
hearts, as the case may be, and trot off there, now you have the 
opportunity, But no! on second 
thoughts, the weaker sex had better 
be left at home; the river is dan- 
gerous, and they are nervous, bless 
their little hearts! And another 
thing—a fellow enjoys himself so 
thoroughly when he knows there 
is no one depending on his strong 
rightarm, And if he happens to 
take a glass or two, which he does 
on rare occasions, there will be no 
one present to blow him up, After 
all, there is nothing like single life, 

-¢* 


* 

On Thursday, June 2Ist, the 
Mildewed and Moss-eaten Fabric 
was sufficiently able to collect 
himself and the Family together to 
enable them to honour the Bed- 
ford Musie Hall, Camden Town, 
with a visit. The occasion was 
the benefit of Mr. Harry Vaughan, 
the versatile comedian, and, judg- 
ing by the way the house was 
packed from floor to ceiling, the 
jovial Harry must have retired 
with asmall fortune in his pockets. 
As is customary now at all Music 
Halls, the chairman vacated his 
chair for The Eminent, The enter- 
tainment was admirable. The ! 
Sisters Levy visited the Family in 
their box, and in the most mother- 
ly manner carried the Twins to 
the bir, where they were regaled 
on Bath bunsand * Unsweetened.” 
Among other celebrities, A.SLOPER 
met Teddy Hunt, the bookmaker, and quaffed the fragrant bowl with 
him. Charles Ison, the leader of the orchestra, never took his eyes 
off Tootsie the whole evening, which was very nice and attentive 
of him, but strong feelings of jealousy were worked up in con- 
sequence in the hearts of a party of gentlemen whom Tootsie met 
at Ascot. Luckily there was no bloodshed to speak of, and every- 
thing ended happily ever afterwards, 5 

-* 


» 

HERE is an account of an outrage committed at a Buddhist nun- 
neryat Wenchow. On the night of the 17th of last month, five or six 
Hunan braves, armed with daggers and other weapons, knocked at 
the nunnery gate, and called on the nuns to get u yand make them 
some tea, The frightened nuns went to their Keckane to do ao, 
and the knights errant, having entered, tied up and gagged the 
nuns, and then made a clean sweep of everything. The next day, 
the neighbours, ada, a rumour of the robbery, sent the Tipao to 
make an inspection; but the nuns, fearing the expenses of the 
Yamén, begged the matter might be kept a secret, if possible. 

id 


* 

THE Wicklow Pisentry reem to be having a high old time of it. 
A tenant named Hugh Mooney was evicted from his holding near 
Rathdrum the other 
day. It seems that he 
owed three years’ rent 
at £148 vearly, which 
his landlord recently 
offered to reduce to 
£85, and take £100 
to clear off the old 
debt. The tenant re- 
fused this offer, saving 
£70 was quite enough 
for the yearly rental. 
At the 
hundred constables, 
with a resident magistrate 
and seven emergency men, 
were present. The house was 
strongly barricaded, trees, 
ploughs, and harrows being 
placed inside every window 
and door, The emergency 
men attempted to force the 
doors, but were beaten back 
with boiling water lime and 
eggs, After three hours’ delay 
the tenant was evicted, 

= 


Don't forget to weigh inat 
the Silver Féte, to be held at South Kensington next Wednesday 
and three following days, It will be conducted ona scale of great 
splendour, and is likely to be one of the events of the season, A 
large captive balloon is to ascend hourly every day, carrving ten 
passengers each time. A. SLOPER is endeavouring to secure this 
aerial machine for a trip to Mars, and hopes he shall tind them 
young and pretty. 


eviction a 
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HERE they are again, the pretty dears, looking as BRODY and gay 
as ever in their many-coloured’ bathing costumes. Who was it 
said the female sex 
shows to least advan- 
tage in the sea? The 
fellow must have been 
inad; or was ita woman 
of the scraggy type, 
made jealous by the 
superior charms of her 
more favoured sisters? 
The latter conclusion 
seems the most reason- 
able, for we can hardly 
believe a man would 
be rash enough = to 
make such a statement. 
Re that as it may, we 
have been down to 
Margate and left our 
heart there. Yves, 
‘twas in the sea we saw 
this pretty maid, and 
if it had not been that 
her husband was stand- 
ing near, we should 
have plunged into the 
water and pressed her 
to our manly chest. 
But our duck was 
always of the worst. 


Nomatter. Perhaps it 7 u 
was for the best, and we were saved from wetting our new thirty 
shilling tourist suit. “* 

* 


Now that summer appears to have set in, or near it, it is about 
time to turn our attention to cooling drinks. Of course, aerated 
waters will be largely sought after now, especially when iced, But 
let our readers give the mineral waters that are cheap and nasty 
a wide berth for their stomach’s sake, Unsweetened, too, is not 
tip-top this weather, so perhaps it will be advisable to keep to 
B, and S's, +" 


THE celebrated Edison has a new domestic light that will some 
day make a good talking machine, if blessed with usual good luck— 
a little girl that was born to him a week since. 


* 

Joseph's Sweetheart, at the Vaudeville Theatre, seems to be ca- 
reering merrily along, and is likely to do so for some time to come. 
If. B. Conway's acting in it is as good 
as he’s ever done, and he deserves 
hearty congratulation for his render- 
ing of a rather difficult character 
ALLY well recollects the one and only 
time he appeared on the stage as an 
actor. His name was starred as prin- 
cipal tragedian. The night came 
round ; the doors opened ; indeed the 
early doors had been opened half an 
hour previously in hope of tempting 
the unwary, but all in vain, But to 
go back: the doors were opened, and 
at the expiration of twenty minutes 
one solitary individual sauntered up, 
presented a free pass, and 
marched boldly on. An hour 
passed and no one else put inan 
appearance, and the audience 
oft one was getting impatient— 
stamping the floor like an ele- 
phant. Of course the play 
could not be produced, so A, 
SLOPER was sent on to apolo- 
gise, After about ten minutes 
talking and gesticulating the 
Eminent got tired, especially 
as the man kept one unceasing 
grin on his face, so bolted off 
the stage, and turned out the lights. 
Next morning the man wasjfound lyin 
on one of the benches asleep; and s: 
to tell, he was deaf and dumb, 

* 
= 

IF you should ever be inclined to 
take a trip down to Gravesend one of 
these fine days, don't forget to give 
the ss, Princess of Walesaturn. It starts from Old Swan Pier, at 
lla.m., every day. The accommodation is capital. 

- 


» 

CHARLES GODFREY, the favourite actor and vocalist, is now 
chirruping merrily at the Paragon Theatre of Varieties, in a sketch 
entitled “On Guard.” Eastenders will do well to pay this halla visit, 
as the show is inimitable. *,* 


THE Queen, so 'tis said, is afflicted with insomnia. She is some- 
times put to sleep by having her brows stroked gently with a 
camel's hair brush. Good business. We are sometimes put to sleep 
by the wagging of a cat's tail over our face. A horse’s hind leg is 
not a bad thing either. ene 

* 


THE lodging-house and shopkeepers of the Lancashire and 
Cheshire coasts are shaking for their future. Three young sharks 
have been caught in 
the Mersey during the 


last two or three weeks, 
The last of these plea- 


sant visitors was 
secured off New al 
Brighton. There is f 
some first-class sea- Hf 
bathing to be had at ‘ 
the many watering- pee | 


places. which here 
abound, and they are 
expecially patronized 
by the female sex ; but 
if the sharks grow a 
little more numerous, 
wails will become fre- 
quent, and lo! the fair 
one will disappear. 
= 


* 

Mr, ALFRED NOBEL, 
the inventor and chief 
manufacturer of dyna- 
mite, is certainly 
a man of peace, 
and bewails its 
use as a destroyer 
of human life. 
“If 1 did not re- 
gard it as onthe 
wholea great bles- 
sing to human- 
itv,” said he re- 
cently, “T would 
close up all my 
factories, and never make another ounce of the stuff.” He hates 
the use of dynamite by the Anarchists, and when he neard of the 
butchery at Chieago he exclaimed, “[ would like to gather the 
whole crowd of them into a storehouse full of dynamite and blow 
them up all together,” 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 14TH, 1888, 
ens 

8th July, 1621.—John de Ia Fontaine, French writer of tal... 
and fables, was burn this day at Chateau-Thierry, Fables or ayu... 
ogues are purely imaginary incidents or events, with actors ti; 
acting in their usual way, made to illustrate some mora! or politic::| 
truth, IJlustration: “The Trees Choosing a King” is a sui, 
because the incident is purely imaginative, and the actors do yor 
act in their ordinary way, but trees are made to act like huma, 
beings. The whole illustrates a moral and political lesson, 

8th July, 1862.—This day, at Preston, near Weymouth, a mania: 
named Cox, who was about to be removed to a pauper lunatic 
asylum, having first stunned the visiting surgeon by striking him 
with a bed-post, murdered him by sawing off his head, one ot hi. 
hands, and feet. 

8th July, 1550.—The King of Denmark this day entered into a 
written contract to bind the Danish Bible in whole leather, with 
clasps, for two marks Danish a copy,and lodging ; and to complete 
2,000 copies ina year and a day, It was a middle-sized folio, of 
1,090 pages. 


Oth July, 1766,—Samuel Foote, in 1766, was thrown from his 
horse and tractured his leg, so that amputation was necessary, He 
soon, however, recovered his health, and the Duke of York pro- 
cured for him, on the above date, a patent for life of the Haymarket 
Theatre. When Foote was at Salt Hill, he dined at the “Castle” 
inn, and when Partridge, the host, produced the bill, which was 
rather exorbitant, Foote asked him his name. “ Partridge, an‘t 
nlease you,” said he. “ Partridge!” returned Foote ; “it rhould he 

Voodcock, by the length of your di//.” 

9th July, 1810.—Holland was this day united with France. In 
early times the method of executing criminals in Holland was to 
contine them solely to the use of bread, in which no salt was con- 
tained, and which ultimately occasioned death by, engendering a 
fatal form of disease, 


10th July, 1792.—Captain Frederick Marryat, R.N., novelist, 
who was aiinguiened for daring bravery under Lord Cochrane, 
was born this day in London. Captain Marryat’s chief claim to 
remembrance is founded on the productions of his facile pen, He 
was one of the most pleasing of our novel writers. 

10th July, 1827.—Dr. Bedale and Mr, Matthew Vipond, the land- 
lord of a sporting tavern in Salford, this day swam for a wager 
from the Queen's Dock, Liverpool, to Runcorn. The ductor won 
by about half a mile, having accomplished his task in three hours 
and thirty-five minutes. Bedale was a quack, being by trade an 
operative cotton-spinner. . 

10th July, 1884.—The tercentenary celebration of the death of 
William the Silent was this day commenced at Delft by a solemn 
service in the church, followed by the opening of an exhibition at 
the Prinzenhof, where he was murdered. 

10th July, 1745.—The Prince Frederick, privateer, in company 
with the Duke, this day took two Spanish vessels, with gold and 
silver on board, to the value of 3,009,000 dollars. 


llth July, 1797.—Charles Macklin, the comedian, died this 
day in his 107th year. His last appearance on the stage was in his 
100th year, in the character of Shylock, Macklin seems to have 
heen mainly indebted for his long life to a vigorous constitution. 
His favourite beverage was ale, porter, or white wine thickened to 
the consistence of a syrup with sugar. For many years before he 
died, his loss of teeth compelled him to eat only fish, hash, and 
other spoon-meats. For the last ten years of his existence he hr« 
no fixed hours for meals. He ate when he was hungry, at any hour 
of the day or night, drank when he was thirsty, and went to bed or 
arose just as he felt inclined, without any reference to time. 


12th July, 1884.—The Prince and Princess of Wales this dav 
laid the memorial-stone in the new bridge at Putney, which ha- 
now replaced the wooden bridge built in 1729. The story goes that 
about the year 1720, when a very important debate was ey to 
take place in the House, one day Sir Robert Walpole, who had been 
to Kingston, came riding in hot haste, for he was then late, to the 
Putney ferry. But his surprise and anger may be imagined when 
he saw the ferry-barge high and dry on the Fulham shore, and not 
a waterman to be found ; and no wonder, for they were regaling 
themselves at the * Old Swan Tavern,” which stood at the side of the 
bridge at Fulham. It was in vain that he and his servant shouted 
until they were both red in the face. Either the ferrymen were too 
much occupied with the landlord's good ale and tobacco to hear 
them, or they may have been staunch Tories toa man, and were 
secretly enjoying Sir Robert's discomtiture. On this point history 
is silent, and does not even say if the nation suffered much by the 
ststesman’s delay. It is said, however, that Sir Robert made a vow 
that a bridge should be built in place of the ferry, between Putney 
and Fulham, and built it was, Fora fuller account of this bridge 
buy “The History and Associations of the Old Bridge at Fulham 
and Putney,” by A. Chasemore. 

12th July, 1762.—Dr. Johnson this day received his pension for 
the first time. Pension is something weighed out, Originally, money 
was weighed—hence our pound, 


18th July, 1874.—Agnes Strickland, who died this day at 
Hampstead, in her “ Lives of the Queens of Scotland,” states that 
when the plague was in Edinburgh in the autumn of 1569, the 
““Good Regent” (Moray) had ordered that every family in which 
it appeared should remove their sick to the Boroughmuir, under 
nalty of death, and actually hanged one tender-hearted husband 
or presuming to conceal the fact that his wife was attacked with 
the pestilence, and muealie her in his own house, instead of hauling 
her forth to perish miserably among the unsheltered victims of this 
barbarous sanitary law. 
13th July, 1788.—On this day a heavy storm did much damage to 
the crops in France. The farmers said that during the tempest two 
giants were seen peeping out of the clouds, and threatening, with 
terrible countenances, ominous frowns, and high sounding words, 
that they would return the next year on the same day with greater 
scourges than the then present ones. Many of the people, terrified 
at the report of this vengeful appearance, abandoned their homes, 
and left the district. ~ 


14th July, 1614.—St. Camillus—In Alban Butler's * Life o! 
St. Camillus ” occurs the following passage :—‘‘ Among many abuses 
and dangerous evils which the zeal of S. Camillus prevented, his 
attention to every circumstance relating to the care of dying 
persons soon made him discover that, in hospitals, many peop’ 
are buried alive, of which Cicatello relates several examples, par: 
ticularly of one buried ina vault, who was found walking about 1 
it when the next corpse was to be there interred.” ; 

14th July, 1728.—When Dr. John Hunter, who was horn on this 
day, commenced his public career, it was by lectures. His tirst 
effort for a course was attended by the porter only. “John, said 
he, “take that skeleton down, that 1 may, with some propriety, 
say, ‘Gentlemen !’” E ap 

Mth July, 1755.—Damerham, in Wiltshire, was this day near'y 
destroyed by tire. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GiBertT DaLzit, the Pr 
prictor of © ALLY SLOPER’S HALr-Houipay.” 


nert-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Garl (Railway Se 
on ay excepted), who should happen to meet with his er her deat! 
ana Railway Accident, in any part of the Unated te “ 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS 1} cae 
Houpay ” ¢e found upon the Deceased at the time of the Ace’ 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Houipay” ia published every Thu! i 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from t 

time, crpiring at 16 velock the following Thursday morning. 
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THE PARISIAN PYRAMID. 


= 
Beauty by a single hair 
Leads us, as we're well aware— 
So, at least, it once was found 
Everywhere ou English grouod— 
But in France, a lady's head 
Is by cunning coeffeurs led 
Into strange devices, which 
Tend the lover to bewitch, 
Who is wounded past all cure 
iy her wondrous cherelurc. 
From the pyramids of curls 
Which surmouut the Gallic 
girls— 
And which, if report prove 


true, 

Soon will top the British 
too— 

Cupid shoots his diamond 


arts 

At all) male beholders’ 
hearts ; 

Beauty whom thus Venus 

esses, 

Leads us by a thousand 
tresses, 

Not by one alone, as we 

Heretofore were wont to be. 

ages 


\ 
Sh CONSIDERATE. 
NO “WHO was that prett 
~ ~ girl | saw you walking wit 
last evening, Charles?” said old Browo, “She is a Miss Muck 
father, Clara Muck,” replied young Brown, “ Humph !” ejaculated 
the old man, “She is to be pitied for having such a name.” “Just 
what I thought, father,” responded young Brown, “so I have 
witered her mine, and she is going to take it as soon as we can put 
the banus up.” pean eee 
CLEVER GEORGE! 

“OH, look at that big fish, George!” exclaimed a fair creature 
t Brighton Aquarium. “Yes; he seems to be weighing the question 
ps to whether he shall havea feed or go to sleep,” said George. 
* How do you know he is weighing the question!” enquired she, 

Because he is in his scales of course,” remarked George, sagely. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


BLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
very week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ne toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 

to cut out and fill in the Lahel printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Exrelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” duly 7th, 1888, 
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® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
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75 
RESULT OF JUNE 23rd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hace been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1. MARY HIRST, Shafton Green, BARNSLEY. 
A CARVING KNIFE AND FORK. 
2. GEORGE EVES, Rural Postman, BURES. 
A PAIR OF LAMPS FOR CART. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, procided the Sender's Nameand Add ressare enclosed with th: 
advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, brown hair, blue eyes, refined, 
thoroughly domesticated, and considered fairly good-looking, is desirous 
f entering into correspondence with a gentleman with view to marriage. 
Advertiser would like one who could appreciate a good and loving wife. 
Ailtress, with photo, which will be returned—“ ANNIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONTAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Per Sapien eas on Gp gies EEE CRTC a 
N IGEL, aged 24, tall, dark, distinguished sppearance, would be 
z @lad to correspond with a refined and cultured lac y not over 25 years of 
age. Must have good figure, attractive features, and amiable disposition, and 


si Tk eee ss: aoe 
‘4 TY , 70" ‘ ow: Aa A hd : . 

YOUNG ELECTRICAL ENGINEER. tall, dark, of distin- 
Rien Envished Appearance, and with good prospects, wishes to currespond with 
Be raat ady not over 22, with a view to matrimony. She must be well edu- 
tmoking good appearance and pleasing disposition, and must not object. to 
GOs ng. F hotos exchanged, Address —“ PHONO-JACK,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 

NIAL AGENCY,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.Cc. 


raw ~HNinDe WE —_--- 
[9 SISTERS, ADA AND SOPHIA—Sophia, 18 years dark, 
inwere y head blue eyes, considered a nice figure ; Ada, 20 years, golden nar, 
ian Within cin thoroughly domesticated, wish to correspond with two gentle: 

ha view to matrimony. Please enclose photo, if possible. Address— 


* SPH "or “ADA TOOTSIE’ ° Barc ye tf oe : ” 
b) shoe Lane, Londen, be, E'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies, 


~* Vorp 2 é 
iliac TE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
a “ peepee, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
Lich . te abuve advertisements, Advertisements already recei ved, 
"40 nob appear abuve, will appear as svon as space ndmits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_— 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as svon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ail 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, and 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


BEDFORD PALACE, June 23rd, 1888, 
DEAR ALLY,—Allow me to thank you very much for your kind 
atrouage at my bevelit. Iam sure had you been the Prince of 
Wales himself you could not have caused more attraction. 1 must 
also thank you for the very able way in which you fulfilled the 
duties of chairman, | enclose you a list of the artistes who appeared. 
There were also about twenty more who could not go on owing to 
thetime. Please remember me kindly to Tootsie, Lord Bob, McNab 
(who, | hope, has got his bagpipes safe), Mrs. Sloper, Alexandry, 
and not forgetting the Twins, (1t was very late for them to be out). 
aroene yoer health may continue good, and the supply of un- 

sweetened undiminished, I am, yours sincerely, 
HARRY VAUGHAN, 


ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 

153 SEFTON STREET, SOUTHPORT, LANCASHIRE, 
June Ath, 1888, 

DEAR OLD BABY-TEAZER.—Happening to have a bit of spare 
time, | thought I would take the opportunity of thanking you most 
heartily for the “character of myself,” which your Eminence's 
Graphologist forwarded to me (on receipt of stamped envelope) a 
few weeks since, which is excellent, everything being true. [ have 
had it framed and hung up in my bedroom, so that [ may look at 
it when | go to rest, and those who want to know their “ past, 
present, and future,” should take this opportunity. I have shown 
it to many, and they are surprised at its correctness, Best love to 
Tootsie. Your everlasting admirer, ALBERT ALLAN. 


44 GROSVENOR STREET, BRIGHTON, June 25th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD G1N-BLossomM,—It gives me the greatest pleasure to 
write to you, and also to read every week your very amusing paper, 
which I would not miss under any condition, which has such a 
genius of an Editor, where you illustrate the doings of the people, and 
especially some week or two back, where you were Commander of 
the Forts, I was glad to see you lookel after the “Sloperies” as 
regards forts, and also yourself as a fal/back, for should anything 
happen to you, dear old boy, or the “Sloperies,” the people would 
lose both a valuable paper and a great commander of the people. 
Should you go, leave us a lock of your hair. Good-bye, dear old 
ALLY. Never let the bowl run dry for the want of a drop of the 
“crathur.” Give my love to the Twins, and your loving daughter, 

Tootsie, I remain, yours truly, J. MENNIT. 


ALHAMBRA Mvsic HALL, MANCHESTER, June 26th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—We are always interested in your popes but never 
more so than by your suggestions re the music halls. Many of 
the ladies have dresses just like ours, though their songs are not a 
bit the same. The other night we thought we saw your well-known 
(and dearly-beloved) nose peeping through the curtain of the o.p. 
side private box, but as you did not come round, we concluded it 
was a case of mistaken identity, and felt awfully disappointed. 
With fondest love to you (don't tell Mrs. S.) and Tootsie, your two 

little admirers, THE SISTERS WARDEN, 
cor blonde and brunette. We wonder which you would 

choose ! 


n n 
"ARRY AND THE DECAVE. 

“The Bots de Boulogne décavés, well dressed, well ‘ barbed,’ with varnished 
boots and smoothly-brushed hats, with faulticssly-fltting gloves and gracefully: 
conducted canes, are not only Parisians, but Parisians of a new and offensive 
school, and their manifestations of ill-nature point only too significantly to the 
deterioration in the courteous simplicity and good-natured geniality of French 
manners.”—Morning Paper. 

A PRODUCT new, of Gallic soil, 
Averse to honest manly toil, 

_A well-dressed lout, of manner crude, 
Who deems it witty to be rude— 
Fantastic piece of human cla 
Is he who's called the Décavé. 

Not quite a man, nor yet a lad, 
He's something ‘twixt our “snob” and “cad.” 
With varnished boots and splendid cane, 

A needless glass and golden chain, 

He thinks he can by wink or stare 
Break ladies’ hearts like china ware. 

Through every lady’s coach he peers, 
At every gentleman he jeers ; 

And so he roams, outlandish drone, 
The nuisance of the Bois Boulogne. 
To match this Paris Décavé— 

A thing at once so vile and gay— 
Were not an easy task, I ween ; 

Yet some such man is sometimes seen, 
Who acts on quite as rudea plan— 
Our London ’Arry is the man, 

For mirth sarcastic naught surpasses 
The meeting of these rival asses. 


ed 


HAD ON THE HALF SHELL. 


CHARLIE the publisher was an enormous oyster eater. One 
morning he consumed eighteen dozen in ten minutes for a wager ; 
but he was “had,” a few days ago, in the most simple way. ‘“ How 
many oysters do you think you could eat onany empty stomach?” 
enquired a friend, and Charlie ottered to back himself fora tiver to 
eat twenty dozen. The bet was made before witnesses, and the 
party adjourned to Sweeting’s. Charlie commenced, but he had 
scarcely swallowed the second one, when his friend stopped him. 
“That won't do,” he said; “you are not eating new on an empty 
stomach.” Charlie immediately perceived that he was sold, and 
paid up like a man. 


*.* The Fund closed June 30th. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FPOOm REALIME FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLENGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £743 Us, 24¢. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

A. Dipstock, 1s.; E. Norton, 4¢.: Collected by WALTER J. MILES, 1x. 61.5 
BEL LORRIMER and WALTER VERNON, 5s.; Mrs. TOM STEVENS, 3¢.: EB. T., 
1d.; O. P. Bon D, 947.; ChtUmMy's WoxDerFrn RABBIT, 2d.; HOME, 2; J. 
KEOUGH, Is.; G. CRUTTENCLEN, 6, ; Collected by FRANK EsTCOCRT (Queen's 
Palace of Varicties, Poplar), 38. 6d.; A CONSTANT SUBSCRIBER to the © HHL,” 
3d.; G. A. SEYMOUR (Kendal), 8d.; NoBBy's MITE FUR THE Poor, 1s. 


Making a total received up to June 27th, 188%, £743 163. 431, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WE are told “the evening wore on,” but we are never told what 
the evening wore on that occasion, Was it the c/vse of a summer's 
aay. 

LIGHT isa most successtu: ourg!ar, it is always breaking in upon 
someone, 

“It's forty years, my old friend John, since we were boys 
together.” “Is it?) Well, don’t speak so loud, there’s that young 
widow in the next room.” 

A ScextrRy Box—Rimmel's, 

IF a man breaks his great toe, and has it badly set, why is it like 
a feigned voice /—Because it is a false set toe (falsetto). 


~~ . 


“i 
i? 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 


A Lonpon Love Story. 
Bae grecs 


VIL—( Continued), 


UNDER these circumstances, perhaps Tom will be better if he gets 
up. He gets up. Suppose he shaves now? Siuce the world began, 
whoever 
bought two ra- 
zors in ohe case 
but one of the 
two was not a 
bad one? Of 
course Tom has 
chosen the ra- 
zor that don't 
cut. Don't it, 
thotgh? 
Where's the 
sticking — plas- 
ter? 

It's past one 
o'clock now, 
Does Tom 
know what 
time itis? 
Tom's landlady 
inquires. Don't 
know,and don't 
care. Does he 
waut any tea? 
No. Won't he 
eat a piece of 
bacon? Ugh! 

The German 
band has 
movedon, The 
harmony of the 
menial minstrel 
inthe back yard 
is temporarily 
suspended. <A delicious, a blissful silence reigns around. Tom, 
reclining on the sofa, closes hiseyes. *« * «*  Rat-tat-tat! 

“Is Mr. Potter at home?” a jovial voice is asking down below. 
“Yes, sir; will you step up?" Not quitea fairy footstep presses 
the stairs as Mr. Prettyman ascends. Then the door bursts open. 
“Oh, you lazy dog!” says Mr. Prettyman, and he playfully pokes 
our Potter in the ribs. 1 know few things more trying when one 
has a bad sick headache. 

After a few odd sentences—‘‘ We were talking about a triflin 
sum of money yesterday,” says Mr. Prettyman; “you said you'd 
teil me this morning, my dear boy, if you could let me have it.” 

Some people hit on such unhappy moments to ask a favour in. 
T knew a gentleman who had a hard-hearted rich male relative who 
was upon the point of starting per steamboat to Havre. M pai: 
man wanted to borrow some money of him, and thought this a fine 


wv uere's the sticking-plaster ? 


Pokes Potter in the ribs. 


opportunity. He had not the least wish to go to Havre, but he pre- 
tended he had. He took the next berth to his relative, and all 
the length of the journey poured his tale of woe into the old 
man’s ear. His relative was sick and silent during the passage. 
The first thing he did, though, when he landed, was to send for 
a lawyer, make his will,and cut my gentleman off with sixpence. 

“I can't doit,” says Tom, “ I've nothing to spare.” 

“My dear boy, you're not serious?” 

“ Never was more so,” declared Tom, with a positiveness his 
visitor appreciated. 

“You won't lend it me, then?” 

“T can't.” 

“Say nomore about it,” says Mr. Prettyman ; “and now, sir, upon 
another matter | must speak to you. About Mr. Tompkins. You 
recollect, of course, how you insulted him. My roof at the time 

rotected you, 

ut he has been 
down this morn- 
ing to your 
oftice, and Iam 
afraid he may 
come on here.” 

“What does 
he want?” asks 
Tom Potter, 
looking — more 
poorly than 


ever, 

“T think he 
wants to horse- 
whip you,” says 
Mr. Prettyman ; 
and just at this 
moment — there 
comes another 
rat-tat-tat at the 
street door, 


VII—Te m p- 
hins’s Venge- 
aner, 

THAT was 

Tompkins'’s 

knock which 

happened half 

a minute ago, 

It was) Tomp- 

kins’s knock, 

Tom had lovked 

out of window, and now he has knocked again. . 

“ Rat-tat-tat,” says the knocker, also adding “tat-a-tat-tat 


in a louder tone. 
(To be continued), 


A tale of woe. 


(Saturday, July 7, 1888. 


This 


THE “F.OS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


PA'S HOPE (PEAR’S SOAP).—New Joke, Patented. 
He won't be happy till he gets it. 


No, 34.—MR, CHARLES Woon, F.O.S. 


re We have now arrived at the fins prhen wo feel our THE SANDS AT RAMSGATE. 

tinden duty to give a short sketch of the life of that famous 

nckey, Charles Wood, The chief points in Charley's char- He. Ah! to think we should have only been acquainted “ e— y ial " apt’ in’ 

dock Ee RL tance avd teahats Meas. “teed oak two days! Why,I feel as if I'd known you for years. But And the mate ‘where's he?’ : Troth, he's locked up, cant D, for takin too much 
vouch for this with our lives, as we have heard so from bis own really, you won't mind me visiting you in London ? liquor aboard.” “Why the Devil didn't you bail him out? Bail him out, is it? Bedad, 
lips—lips that have never—well, hardly ever uttered a lic. She. No, I shan't mind—but my husband might! it wad ‘a’ took all the ship's company to bale out the liquor he'd got in the hold of him!” 


ane people have an fdea that he ts given to” pain a So he 
is; that is, atleast, pulling off big events and long-odds chances. 

Tt is an open iecret that Charley could have been Archbishop } Ss fe) M E Ss E A Ss | D E N Oo RE I Oo N Ss . 
of Canterbury if he had so pl-ased, but he was too good for 
the post. Charles has enemies, asa certain recent case will show. 
But was there one among the whole host of witnesses drawn 
up against him that was able to prove that he could not have 
been Archbishop of Canterbary? No! And why was not 
A. SLOvER, Charley's tutor and friend, called at the trial? Echo 
answers why. Chiefly because he rides to win, thts celebrated 
Jockey was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 
presented to him, August 8th, 1885."—Debrett improved. 


Dutthead. I hope there's no danger, Miss Clara. The water 
looks deep, and my mind — 
Clara (interrupting. Oh! it's shallow—very, very shallow, 


— 


< 


‘tte i fester ingen a 
HOTT MMO Nt 1m. 
Min Js IN ae av eale eee 
Bt ag LE NoTIC 
Sac a | Jo DoNKevsAto «cP 


ON THIS PART OF 


SEACH: eyo want of 


TS ojolusrtqurjen tal st. doing is 


- 


TA, TA!—She thinks him quite a jolly tar-tar. 
[He has sat upon a newly-tarred boat! 


First Cousin. Ob! do take us to Henley, cousin, dear. | 
Second Cousin. Yes,do, dear; we're awfully fond of rowing. 


| 
George. Oh, lor! don’t shake so. The fact is, 'm—er—too | j na ; ‘Tis m7 | Sienlact Ther Met. | 


busy ; but, if you like, I'll take you fora row on the Serpentine! | =a = 2 : 
London . Printed by DALZIEL BROTBERS, at their Camuen Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by tne Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.— Saturday, July te 1888, 
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Why, mon 
bere,” mur 
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